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Back in the summer of 1921, a young 
high school girl was asked if she would work 
for two weeks in the Hospital for the 
Ruptured & Crippled as a vacation replacement. 
Fortunately for this hospital, the little 
Irish lass who came for two weeks stayed for 
forty-one years was none other than our 
Kitty Marshall of accounts payable. Can you 
imagine that? Now we know (the hospital 
hired child labor) her age. Miss Marshall 
came from Ireland as a child and went to 
live in a big brownstone house in Brooklyn 
with her aunt and uncle. She went to 
St. John's grammar school and Girls High 
in Brooklyn. 


After graduation, while pondering what 
to do with her future, she worked for a short time in a lawyers office. Then 
her cousin, who was head of the Ruptured & Crippled Accounting Office at 
the time, asked Kitty to come to help out for just two weeks. 


Mr. Flick, a former Director, asked her to work in the Record Room and 
from this she went to the Admitting Office, occasionally relieving at the 
Switchboard. Liking bookkeeping the best, she went back to Accounting and 
has worked in that office ever since. 


Many of the old timers and friends of Miss Marshall cannot believe 
she has been here this lengthy time. Any one who works with Kitty can't 
help being fond of her. As busy as she always is, Kitty has a smile and 
a good word for everyone. 


Her hobby is gardening, and she can make a scrongy plant on an office 
window bloom for all its worth. She and her sister own a big house in 
Flatbush where Kitty lives with her sister, nieces and nephew. When Kitty's 
nieces and nephew were very small children, a playmate mentioned the fact 
that they were lucky - they had two mothers, their own and Aunt Kitty! 


Through the years Kitty had to take three trains and two busses to 
work until Mr. Conti, our Pharmacist, started his Brooklyn carpool. Now 
She only has to take two trains and one car! 


Also at this point, I think it should be mentioned that in the 
forty-one years she has worked for the Hospital for Special Surgery, 
her only absence was once when she was out for one month with Lobar 
Pneumonia, and three days with a broken ankle. Other than these two 
instances, she has never been absent from her desk. That is what I 
call a record. 


I'd bet the good doctors at our hospital would like to know her 
secret. It's because she is a person who doesn't feel sorry for herself, 
works hard, indulges in her hobby (gardening), is always congenial and 
is glad to do things for others. That, I believe, is why her energetic 
little figure goes bustling along, and after forty-one years, she is 
still the bright, friendly "little Miss Marshall." God bless her. 


Fran Krug 


OPERATION FACELIFT 


You may have noticed all the activity throughout the hospital 
the past several months. We have been getting a first class facial! 


Just about everyone imaginable has been busy cleaning up the 


hospital. The picture of the eighth floor solarium is proof of their 
efforts. 


The new look on the eighth floor solarium. 


Everyone that had a hand, and continues to have a hand in the 
"Operation Facelift", has done a magnificent job in helping to make 
Special Surgery "Special" in more ways than one. 


NEW MERRICK PLAY TO BENEFIT 
HOSPITAL FOR SPECIAL SURGERY 


A gala party at the evening performance of "I Can Get It For You 
Wholesale" on April 2 will benefit the Hospital for Special Surgery, it 
was announced by Mrs. Edwin I. Hilson, benefit Chairman. 


General and Mrs. Eisenhower are honorary chairmen and honorary 
patrons include The Honorable and Mrs. Robert F. Wagner and Mrs. Ronald 
Tree. 


Members of the benefit committee serving under Mrs. Hilson are 
Mrs. John R. Drexel, III, Mrs. Walter J. Fried, Mrs. Harold C. Richard, 
Mrs. Morton Wolf, vice chairmen; Mrs. Walter D. Fletcher and Mrs. Philip D. 
Wilson, Jr., chairmen to Women's Auxiliary; Mrs. William Arnold, 
Mrs. Seymour Berkson, Mrs. Henry P. Bristol, Mrs. Hugh D. Camp, Mrs. John 
Nelson Cole, Mrs. William Cooper, Mrs. J. Cheever Cowdin, Mrs. Dorothy 
Dalley, Mrs. Tobé Coller Davis, Mrs. Arthur L. Derby, Mrs. John R. Fell, 
Mrs. Mary H. Flink, Mrs. Robert Freiberger, Mrs. Richard H. Freyberg, 
Mrs. Henry A. Gerry, Mrs. Milton Gladstone, Mrs. John Guest, Mrs. J. Paul 
Harvey, Jr., Mrs. Justin O'Brien Haynes, Mrs. Monroe F. Hess, Mrs. John Ss. 
Hilson, Mrs. Edward F. Hutton. 


Also Mrs. John E. Kilgore, Jr., Mrs. William M. Konijn, Mrs. Justus B. 
Lawrence, Mrs. Peter Marchisello, Mrs. Ogden L. Mills, Mrs. Maurice I. 
Moore, Mrs. Malcolm Muir, Mrs. Lester Robbins, Mrs. Bernard Rogoff, 

Mrs. John Rosenwald, Mrs. Burgess Royce, Mrs. John K. Schemmer, Mrs. Lee 
Ramsay Straub, Mrs. William J. Vanden Heuvel, Mrs. Alfred Wallenstein, 
Mrs. William Watson, Mrs. Frank Wyman. 


Patrons for the benefit include Mrs. Elizabeth Nightingale Graham, 
Mr. and Mrs. Amory Houghton, Mr. and Mrs. Robert H. Minton, Mrs. Ogden 
Reid, Mrs. Wendell L. Willkie. 


VOLUNTEERS 


October was a very busy month for the Volunteer 
Department. The carpenters, painters, paper hangers, 
upholsterer and drapery hangers have been busy giving 
our office a new look. The end result is very 
charming indeed, and we are most grateful to our own 
Mrs. Maloney and her staff for all their work. Mrs. Hilson and 
Mrs. Bannerman planned the color scheme. One of the volunteers suggested 
abe we call our room the "Peppermint Lounge" - without The Twist, 

owever. 


Mrs. Davis has gone to Florida for several months and will be 
greatly missed. She will return for the holidays to help her new 
grandson celebrate his first Christmas. 


A.M.McC, 
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Cornwall, Conn. 


October 30,1961 


Mr. Warren R. Betts 

Hospital for Special Kinds of Surgery 
535 East 70th Street, 

New York,N.Y. 


Dear Warrie: 


Your secretary wrote me a letter but Mr heminway opened it 
first. lie said it was a mistake,but when he seen that i had not wrote 
you any news since august he did not like it. So I am doing so at once. 


He said to thank you for the smapshot of your cute daughter 
Kathryn Lynne.He seen her and thinks she is just as pretty as the pic- 
ture. fle told me to tell you that if your next one is a boy you should 
give him a good Confedrit name, like Stonewall Beauregard Lee Betts. He 
said it would give him a tremendous start in life. I think Beauregard 
is a real cute name.I had a pet duck called that when I was on the farm, 
at least I cailed him that until he started laying eggs. 


We had our town elections up here last month and Mr Heminway 
ran for some office on the republican ticket. Being a republican in this 
town is like being a democrat in Birmingham Alabama.You're sure to get 
in without making no speeches or kissing no babies. So he won all right 
but when his election was announced in the annual town meeting the 
democrats immediately filed a written protest. Maybe he aint as honest 
as people thought. 


Did you know that my boss was one of them people who is 
always looking to see how many different kinds of birds is flying around 
up here. He tells me the names of birds he has seen that I aint never 
heard of. Last month he went to a cocktail party and when he got back 
he said he had seen a rare bird for these hills. He said it was a rum- 
pled seersucker.He says they is common in places near big cities like 
Old Greenwich,Larchmont and Riverdale.He says you here them late in the 
afternoon,specially on hot days and they keep saying over and over 
gin'n tonic, gin'n tonic gin'n tonic. 


His old car is still running but he thinks is is getting 
arthritis.It moans something awful when he first starts it up and when 
he goes up the first hill it wheezes so he dont think it will make it. 


He said he put something called kortizone in the gas tank but it did not 
seem to do no good. 


I can't think of anything more at present so will close. 


affectionately 


Hortense Mulligan 
Secty to Mr Heminway 


P.S. Here is something,Warrie, just between you and me. Don't tell 
nobody yet. I think I am going to retire very soon because | am suing 
Mr.heminway for $50,000.Remember that extra krikular work he give me to 
do,feeding them big goldfish in his frog pond? Well I got to like it 
because them fish would come up and eat out of my hand.One day I was 
doing it and a snapping turtle latched onto my finger and his head had 
to be chopped off before he would let go.1t was just awful. I told Mr. 
Heminway my future was ruined and my typing would never be the same.He 
said if the turtle had bit atl five fingers it wouldn't have made no 
difference to my typing..He said he looked into his insurance and he 
thinks he has protection for everything except snapping turtles and 
japanese beetles.Pa's hired man says I got a good case,He is studying 
law in his spare time whigh aint much on a farm which of course you 
wouldnt know. Maybe if I win some man wiil marry me for my money. 

I know you wont tell nobody. 


NIGHTINGALE'S CHIRP 


Nursing Department Welcomes 


Miss Gillette Ayers, R.N., to 55 - days.....Miss Lucy Robinson 
transferred from Housekeeping to nursing as a nurses aide, 7N — days.. 
...Miss Yvonne Miliner transferred from Dietary to nursing as a 
nurses aide, 7N - days.....Mr. Raul Vargas transferred from Dietary 


to nursing as an orderly. 
Nursing Office 


Our best wishes to: Mrs. Wave Gluck, R.N. - appointed as 
new assistant night supervisor.....Miss Mary Finucane, R.N. - 
assistant night supervisor - vacationing. 


Our shut-ins for the month 


Mrs. Dorothy Short, R.N. - nursing office night supervisor..... 
Miss Ann Hood, R.N. - evenings....-Mrs. Lillian Fisher, L.P.N. - 8N. 


We now have a new bed stretcher scale available for weighing 
patients who are on strict bed rest. It is safe, easy and con- 
venient to use. There will be inservice instruction to individual 
floors on its use. 


See you next month! 


ae ER EK 


AMONG OURSELVES 


~ The Ruptured & Crippled Reporter is saddened 
y by the many deaths that have occured to members 
of the HSS family recently. Sympathy is extended 
to the relatives. 


Mr. Irving Reibel, father of Dr. Donald Reibel, 
orthopedic resident, died in Indianapolis, Indiana. 


Mr. Leroy Williams, elevatcr operator here for nine years, died 
here at the Hospitad. 


Mr. John B. Sullivan, brother of Harold Sullivan, Chief Engineer, 
died in Colton, New York. 


Mr. Leon Shepard, pharmacy assistant, died at HSS after a long 
illness. The funeral was in Covington, Virginia. 


Mr. Asbury Young, father of Melvin Young, elevator operator, 
died in Tilman, South Carolina. 


Fund Raising Department reports that Mae O'Connell's sister, 
Mrs. Ann E. Wettie, died recently in Naples Community Hospital, Florida. 


KOK KOK OK KOK KOK OK 


The Ruptured & Crippled Reporter reports that Miss Marian 
Sullivan, daughter of our Chief Engineer, Harold, was married to 
Mr. Bernard Manning. Mr. Manning is an engineer with a missle base. 


Mrs. Linda Reibel, wife of Dr. Donald Reibel, had a lovely 
baby girl at New York Hospital. 


Dr. Edward J. Carey, father of our orthopedic resident, was 
a patient in New York Hospital. He is home now and doing well. 


Mrs. Mia Nielson, former employee at HSS was hospitalized at 
Long Island Jewish Hospital. She is home and sends her thanks for 
the flowers sent by the Rashmajian Fund. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Barry, former secretary in the Director's Office, 
had her second son, Brian Thomas, at Misericordia hospital. 


Dr. Francoise Levin-May, of our Research Department, was 
hospitalized in HSS during November. 


Mrs. Della Williams, former employee, and mother of Tommy Cannon, 
was admitted to HSS. Tonmy says she is doing well. 


Mrs. Martha Harvey, wife of Dr. J. Paul Harvey, Jr., gave birth 
to a little girl at New York Hospital. 


Howie Murther, of our maintenance and engineering department, 
reports that his wife had another daughter at New York Hospital on 
November 9th. The baby's name is Astrid Atlanta. Astrid, meaning 
impetuous in love; and Atlanta, meaning swift-footed huntress. The 
names of the others? Deborah Jennifer, Valkyrie Sigrid, and Altara 
Freyja. Comment from the father after birth of fourth daughter - 
"I'm going to try again." 


Do you have any old material about HSS? The 100th Anniversary 
is rapidly approaching, md we need all the information about the 
hospital that we can get. If you have anything of historical in- 
terest, bring it to Mrs. Kim Barrett on the fourth floor medical 
library. She will place it with the other material that we have 
for use during the Centennial. 


SOCIAL SERVICE NEWS 


Our new Scoli worker, Pat Murphy, who came to 
us in September is embarking on the "good ship 
Matrimony" this month to an instructor at C.C.N.Y. 
Best of luck to you both! 


Ruth Mandeville and Roberta Schofield attended 
the National Conference on Aging at the Biltmore recently and reported 
many interesting details on what is being planned or are in process for 
our "old folks". 


Annabelle Patiky reports that she is enjoying her new work at the 
Institute for Crippled and Disabled. 


bel. He 
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THE PATIENTS LIBRARY announces that there wiil be a pre-Christmas book 
sale on December 5th and December 8th. 


ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT 


The fcllowing people are new to the 


Accounting Department staff: Mrs. Mildred 
©. Grossman, National Cash Register machine 
7# operator; Mr. Dennis Dublin, payroll clerk; 
Mr. Robert Pancoast, assistant payroll clerk. 


New baby announcements come from 
Mrs. Ora Williams, who had a baby boy, and Mrs. Max Pollak, also 
the mother of a baby boy. Congratulations and best wishes "to them! 


Departures in the department include Miss Maria Jakimovitsch, 
who resigned in order to return to college and Miss Elizabeth 
Von Der Cron who has returned to her home in Germany. 
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ALGERIAN SOLDIERS ARRIVE FOR TREATMENT 


j j ‘ i i i, Abdar Mahouche 
First wounded Algerians treated here - l. to r.: Walli Slimani, ) ’ 
Larbi Sellali and AGGREKet Dhaoui. Two others were not available wha@mthe picture 


was taken. 


Twelve Algerian independence fighters who were wounded in action 
against the French Army arrived in New York from Tunis on Wednesday, 
October 18th for a year of rehabilitation and re-training at the 
Hospital for Special Surgery and the Kessler Institute. 


This is the first time that soldiers of the Algerian Army of 
Liberation have been admitted for treatment to the United States. Wounded 
Algerians are undergoing treatment in the Soviet Union, East Germany, 
Czechoslovakia, Yugoslavia and Denmark. 


The six wounded Algerians, four of whom are pictured, are under- 
going treatment at the Hospital, under the supervision of Ur. T., Campbell 
Thompson, Surgeon-in-Chief. The six others are being treated at the 
Kessler Institute for Rehabilitation, in West Orange, New Jersey, under 
the supervision of Dr. Henry Kessler. Besides receiving medical 
treatment, as they progress they are being taught trades commensurate 
with their disabilities. 


The twelve Algerians are brought to the United States under the 
auspices of the Disabled American Veterans with funds raised by a 
committee headed by Anthony Drexel Duke, of East Hampton, L.I. 


Dr. Douglas Toffelmier, an orthopedic surgeon from Oakland, 
California, has done extensive voluntary work in rehabilitation abroad. 
He spent 18 months helping build up the medical services at a rehabilitation 
center in Solo, Indonesia, and has visited and advised rehabilitation 
centers in Rangoon, Bangkok, Bombay, Cairo, Athens and Karachi. He was 
chosen by the DAV to visit the wounded Algerians, who are in improvised 
huspitals near Tunis, and to select the patients for treatment in the 
United States. 


Dr. Toffelmier chose soldiers whom he felt we wouid best be able 
to give the kind of held that was unavailable in Tunisia. He chose 
the Hospital for Special Surgery, the oldest urthopedic hospital in the 
United States, and the Henry Kessler Institute for Rehabilitation as 
the best hospitals able to give them the kind of rehabilitation they 
needed. 


Like the Mountain coming 
to Mohammed, "Public School 
401" comes to some New York 
City children between the 
ages of six and eighteen 
who are seriously ill. So 
that youngsters hospitalized 
for long periods can keep 
up with their studies, the 
Board of Education maintains 
28 classes scattered in many 
hospitals and known collect- 
ively) ass"P9S22401.""1Its 
pupils get the same work and 
the same examinations that 
regular school children do. 
Here, Miss Linda Lampack 
teaches a classroom filled 
with wheelchairs and wheel 
beds in one of the three 
classes held in the hospital. 
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LETTERS WE LIKE TO RECEIVE 
May 28, 1961 


Dear 7th floor personnel, 

I would like to thank you 
for the care 

Which you have given me 

Regardless of personal 
wear and tear. 

The bed is fine, the 

Light lights up like a 
flare 

But the pillow is so hard 

And it flattens 
my hair. 

When my water's gone, 

You're always there. 

You're back with more 

Water, quicker than a 
hare 


From me you've taken 
so much blood. 
I'm surprised that in 
Your lab there is still 
no flood 
And whenever my 
leg feels ill 
In you come dragging 
my pill 
Your delicious food, 
which I have “ate" 
Sure ain't helping me 
lose weight 
And my ice bags which 
You continually change 
Keep my leg from feeling 
Like its on a gas range 


All in all, thanks 
to you all 

There's a happy boy in 
724. 


Your respectful patient, 


Howard Pozmanter 
Room 724 
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DR. PHILIP D. WILSON 


As a close associate of 
Dr. Philip D. Wilson for the 
past 27 years, I have been 
asked to write a short resumé 
of his life for this issue of 
the Bulletin. During this 
period his activities have 
been many and diverse. I 
understand that before he came 
to New York City in 1934 they 
were even more exciting. 


About the time of this 
move he served as the third 
President of the American 
Academy of Orthopaedic Surgeons 
and had been very active with 
Dr. Ryerson and Dr. Willis 
Campbell, the first two 
Presidents, in its organization. 
He realized that orthopaedics, 
as a young and growing specialty 
needed a society that would 
include all of those surgeons 
in the United States who had 
decided to restrict their work 
to this field. 


Dr. Philip Duncan Wilson 
was the oldest son of Dr. Edward J. 
Wilson, a highly respected 
general practitioner in Columbus, 
Ohio. His younger brother 
Harlan, whom we all remember 
well, was professor of orthopaedics at Ohio State University until his 
untimely death on December 14, 1952. Philip received his A.B. from Harvard 
in 1909 and his M.D. in 1912 (cum laude). He was President of this class, 
which included George Minot and Fred Coller. He finished two years 
in general surgery at Massachusetts General Hospital just in time to 
join the first Harvard unit going overseas to help England and France 
before the United States entered World War I. He served with the English, 
the Australians, and the French and finally was with the American Army 
where he had a great deal to do with the care of amputees who, until 
then, had been sadly neglected. 


While on duty in France he managed to find enough time off to meet, 
woo and wed a most attractive Red Cross Aide named Germaine Porel. 
Her mother was Rejane, a French actress well known on both sides of the 
Atlantic long before that. Germaine Wilson is known to all of us as a 
perfect hostess, a model mother, and a delightful friend. Though a 
native French woman, her English is far better than the "native American” 
which most of us speak. 


During the siege of Paris, when the Big Bertha shells were landing 
nearby, the feedings to young Paul Wilson, born on December 16, 1917, 


were given in the basement. (I do not know whether the formulas were 
synthetic or natural.) After the war, Dr. Wilson with his wife and son 


Paul returned to Ohio where Dr. Wilson embarked on a general surgical 
career that had great prospects. 


Besides Paul, who is now a successful television man, another son, 
Philip Duncan Wilson, Jr., was born on February 14, 1920. This baby was 
a BOA and almost a BIT (born in taxi). Then a daughter, Marianne Rejane 
Wilson was born on February 8, 1922. She is an accomplished pianist and 
is now Mrs. George Finckel. Her husband is a fine cellist and on the 
faculty of Bennington College. "The Skipper," as he is fondly called, 
and Germaine now have seven fine grandchildren. 


Although he was doing well in general surgery in Ohio he was drawn 
back to Boston and to orthopaedics where he was actively engaged in 
teaching and private practice from 1919 to 1934. He was associated 
with Dr. Joel Goldthwaite, Dr. Robert Osgood, Dr. Lloyd T. Browne, 

Dr. Loring Swaim and Dr. Sumner Roberts. With Dr. William Cochran of 
Edinburgh he published a book on fractures and dislocations that was 

a preferred text for many years. After moving to New York he was editor 
of the complete and authoritative report from the Fracture Service at 
M.G.H. entitled "Management of Fractures and Dislocations." 


In 1934 he was asked to come to New York City to reorganize the 
old Ruptured and Crippled Hospital, which had been running along without 
much direction form many years with four Orthopaedic Services and two 
Hernia Services, each going its own way. 


He came on active duty in New York in September of 1934 and the 
hospital took a new lease on life. Two floors for laboratories and 
research were added, a thing practically unheard of in a non-teaching 
(or rather non-university) hospital. He attracted many young orthopaedic 
surgeons and improved and lengthened the training program at the R and C 
so that now it has one of the outstanding orthopaedic training programs. 
He has always been a great believer in team work and he has been able to 
stimulate all the members of his team in a remarkable way. In the 
hospital work he has given each man a job to do and supported him in 
it, whether it be in clinical work or research. Special clinics were 
organized, each headed by a man with a special interest in that problem. 
In private practice a partnership was formed that has been mutually 
helpful for all members. From 1934 to 1942 it was Wilson and Thompson 
alone. It worked very well, even though Dr. Wilson was away for long 
periods with the American Hospital in Britain. In 1942, Dr. Lee Ramsay 
Straub was made a partner, when I was away on Army duty for four years. 
In 1951, Dr. Philip D. Wilson, Jr., who had finished his Army Service 
and his orthopedic training, joined the firm. I mention this partnership 
because cooperation and mutual assistance are so fundamental to the 
ideals of Dr. Wilson. 


The Hospital for Special Surgery has achieved its present leading 
position primarily due to Dr. Philip D. Wilson. His policy that an able 
doctor should give one half time to private practice and one half time 
to research, teaching (and medical administration if necessary) is sound. 


While in Boston Dr. Wilson and his young family had a delightful 
cottage at Ipswich where he learned to love the sea and boats. I doubt 
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if he won any sailing races, but he arrived in New York with his third 
schooner that managed to survive the hurricane of 1936. 


One day in 1927 during the dark days of prohibition "theSkipper"” 
and his two young sons were exploring the waters of the Essex River near 
Mingersheet Beach in a small skiff when young Paul spotted some uncharted 
rocks. On closer inspection at low tide they turned out to be burlap 
bags filled with medicine not usually prescribed by doctors. The cache 
of Champagne, Brandy, Whiskey and special liquers was something that made 
any man's mouth water who had been surviving on bathtub gin for several 
years. 


Even though murderous eyes may have been watching from behind the 
dunes the small boat was loaded to the gunwales with all it would carry 
and "the Skipper" with two young sons pushed it home through miles 
of inland byways and marshes. Though a careful chart of the hidden 
treasures was made no sign of it remained when they returned at the next 
low tide. 


After years of training with his sons on sailboats he went in for 
deep sea fishing. On one fateful day when a chartered Cris Craft with 
it's throttle wide open hit a submerged rock the entire crew was in the 
water in seconds. Some hours later they arrived on Shore after a rather 
long swim, "The Skipper" was just as chipper as though he had caught 
a marlin and took the group to the nearest pub to celebrate. 


He now restricts his fishing to trout and salmon, but is inclined 
to take a trip anywhere on any excuse. If fishing and hunting is poor, 
he can play bridge with the best. If you want real entertainment, get 
him to do the "egg trick", but have an umbrella handy to catch the egg 
that may go astray. 


About the time that he moved from Boston to New York, he was elected 
the third President of the American Academy of Orthopaedic Surgeons and 
presided at a most successful meeting in New York in January 1935. 


About 1940 when things looked pretty black for the Allies in 

World War II, a group of New Yorkers, who had supported the American 
Hospital in Paris before France feil, got together to organize an American 
Hospital in Britain. Dr. Philip Wilson dropped his important work in 

New York to head a group of doctors and nurses who arrived in England 

in 1940 just in time for the big blitz. This group did excellent surgical 
work and Dr. Wilson returned to England in December, 1941 to install them 
in the new Churchill Hospital in Oxford even though the United States 

was already involved in World War II. 


During the rest of the war he stayed in New York and continued to 
train young orthopaedic surgeons from all over the world at the old 
Hospital for Ruptured and Crippled. He was largely instrumental in 
changing the name of this hospital to "Special Surgery." The ruptured 
did not want to be called cripples and the cripples did not want to be 
called ruptured. The new name is good, but at time the "spedial surgery" 
requested by some of the patients can hardly be considered orthopaedic. 


As he has always been interested in teaching he wanted his hospital 
to have a close association with a university medical sbhool. In Boston 
this was with Harvard. In New York City it was first with Columbia and 
now with Cornell. Through his efforts and with gifts from his grateful 
patients the Hospital for Special Surgery moved into its new building 
on 70th Street and East River Drive and in 1960 the Caspary Research 
Building, housing the Philip D. Wilson Research Foundation, was finished 
and dedicated. They are closely affiliated with the New York Hospital 
and Cornell Medical School. Dr. Wilson continues to be active in orth- 
opaedic practice and as Director of Research. On April &, 1961 he was 
honored at at 75th birthday party where he received two bound volumes 
of letters from his old friends and many students. 


In Boston he belonged to the Medical Exchange Club. In New York he 
belongs to the New York Medical and Surgical Society, the Harvard Club 
and the Century Club. 


Dr. Wilson was one of the original members of the Robert Jones 
Society and belongs to so many orthopaedic groups that they cannot all 
be listed. 


Besides his pioneer work in starting the American Academy of Orthopaedic 
Surgeons he has taken a great interest in the American Board of Orthopaedic 
Surgery on which he served from 1986 to 1946. 


He has regularly attended the meetings of the American Orthopaedic 
Association and its Joint Meetings with other English speaking Associations. 
lie was local Chairman for the first American Meeting of SICOT in New York 
City in September 1960 and will be President of its next Congress in 
Vienna in 1963. 


Dr. Wilson has been active in the Orthopaedic Research Society und 
the Orthopaedic Research and Education Foundation. 


He has had numerous honors conferred upon him. He is Commander of 
the order of the British Empire and both he and Mrs. Wilson have received 
the Legion d'Honneur trom France. 


It certainly is a fitting time for the Academy to recognized 
Dr. Wilson's achievements in orthopaedics and his part in the early days 
of the Academy by dedicating this issue of the Bulletin to him. 


Te Onin 


The article above appeared in the September 1961 issue of the Bulletin 
of the American Academy of Orthopaedic Surgeons. 
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TWELFTH ANNUAL DANCE 
HUGE SUCCESS 


The Essex House will never be the same! Nor will anyone 
who did the "Twist" at our annual dance. It looked like the 
Peppermint Lounge transported to Central Park South. 


More than 300 employees and friends turned out for the gala 
evening, and turned to the Pot O' Gold, the dance floor, and the 
refreshments in that order. 


Our roving photographer regretfully reports that the camera's 
flash synchronization was not functioning correctly and no pictures 
were obtained. (Some folks are saying "thank goodness"). 


HOWEVER —- Ilow many of you remember November, 1951? The dance, 
held at the Essex House, ten years ago this must have been fun for 
everyone, too! 


We have a few pictures taken at that dance in 1951. Look 
them over, and see if you can tell who has changed the most. And 
remember, we all get older, even the R & C. 
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